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Have you 
met ME? 
by Sharon Kay 
Technical journalism Freshman 
I F, BEING HUMAN, I am supposed to know my-
self better than anyone else knows me, I realize 
that I am a stranger in my midst because I've never 
met me yet. Although I have heard much about me 
(too much) and my talents (not monetary, however) , 
our paths have never crossed. It is just as well, I sup-
pose, as I find it difficult to go in one direction any-
way without complicating the issue by having to 
meet me coming too! 
I have tried a variety of various variations (super-
fluous superfluity) to vary the probability of running 
into me, but nothing seems to run ... except my socks! 
There is, however, always one thing I can count 
on me doing; it is that of being consistently incon-
sistant. For instance. I always forget a name, but I 
never remember a face. 
I have just about given up! You know, I make life 
so difficult for me. The other night I took it upon 
myself to change my appearance while listening to a 
certain cataclismic eruption on the radio. With a few 
unplanned snips of the scissors in time to the music, 
I began to alter me by the disappearance of much-
labored-over hair. 
Now, you can see why it is that I have such a difficul-
ty meeting me when I change me all the time. 
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